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breeches.**l They righted the chaise, harnessed the

horse, and revived the young woman who, true to
her time and place, had fainted. Then she and her
companion drove off towards Alexandria. Washing-
ton invited Bernard to come home with him and rest
during the heat of the day. The actor consented.
From what the actor subsequently wrote about that
chance meeting I take the following paragraphs,
some of which strike to the quick:

In conversation his face had not much variety of ex-
pression. A look of thoughtfulness was given by the
compression of the mouth and the indentations of the
brow (suggesting an habitual conflict with, and mastery
over, passion), which did not seem so much to disdain a
sympathy with trivialities as to be incapable of denot-
ing them. Nor had his voice, so far as 1 could discover
in our quiet talk, much change or richness of intonation,
but he always spoke with earnestness, and his eyes
(glorious conductors of the light withiji) burned with a
steady fire which no one could mistake for mere affabil-
ity; they were one grand expression of the well-known
line: "I am a man, and interested in all that concerns
humanity." In one hour and a half's conversation he
touched on every topic that I brought before him with
an even current of good sense, if he embellished it with
little wit or verbal elegance. He spoke like a man who
had felt as much as he had reflected, more than he had
spoken; like one who had looked upon society rather in
the mass than in detail, and who regarded the happi-
ness of America but as the first link in a series of univer-
sal victories; for his full faith in the power of those re-
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